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While the "Columbian Fountain" will

be devoted to the cause of Temperance, its
columns will be enriched by original articles
on subjects calculated to interest, instruct,
and benefit its readers. It is intended so to

blend variety, amusement, and instruction,
as that the various tastes of its patrons may
be (as far as it is practicable) gratified.
Commerce, Literature, and Science, and
every other subject of interest, not inconsis¬
tent with Temperance and morality, will re¬

ceive the earnest attention of the publishers.
Nothing of a sectarian, political, or personal
character will be admitted.

OPLYIOXS OF GREAT MEN.
Woe unto him that giveth his neighbor drink,

that pattest the bottle to him, and makest hhn
drunken..Holy writ.
No proposition teems to me susceptible of more

satisfactory demonstration than this and 1 ain

sure no person can give it one hour's serious
thought without assenting to it.that, in the pre¬
sent state of information on this subject, no man
can think to act on Christian principles, or do a

patriot's duty to his country, and at the same lime
make or sell the instrument of intoxication..//<.»-
ry IVure, Jr.

Can it be right for me to derive a living from
that which is debasing the minds and mining the
souls of others, or that which is destroying forever
the happiness of the domestic circle, and which is

filling the land with women and children in a con¬

dition far more deplorable than that of widows and
orphans ; or which is causing nine-tenths oi all the
crimes, or nine-tenths of all the paupers in the
community..Francis Wayland.

I am deeply convinced that the evils ot intem¬
perance can never cease, till the virtuous in socie¬
ty shall urlite in pronouncing the man who attempts
to accumulate wealth by dealing out poison and
death to his neighbor, as infamous..John Pier-
pont.

I challenge any many who understands the na¬

ture of ardent spirit, and for the sake of gain con¬

tinues to be engaged in the traffic, to show that he
is not involved in the guilt of murder..Lyman
Rtcchtr.

They who keep these fountains of pollution and
crime open, are sharers, to no small extent, in the
guilt which flows from them. They command the

gateway of that mighty flood which is spreading
desolation through the land, and are chargeable
with the preM.nt and everlasting consequences, no

less than the infatuated victim who throws him-
self upon the bosom of the burning torrent, and is
borne by it into the gulf of woe..Sumutl Spring.

Say not"! will sell by the large quantity.I
have no tipplers about me, and therefore am not
guilty.11 You are the chief man in this business,
the others are only subalterns. You are a poi¬
soner general."-. Wilbur Fisk, 1). D-

The men who traffic in ardent spirit, and sell
to all who wili buy, are poisoners general; they
mitriler his majesty's subjects by wholesale; nei¬

ther dews their eye pity nor spare. And what is
their gain? Is it nyt the blood of these men. j
Who will envy their large estates and sumptuous j
palaces? A curse is in the midst of them. The
curse of God is on their gardens, their walks, their
groves ; a fire that burns to the nethermost hell,
Blood, blood is there: the foundation, the floor,
the walls, the roof, arc stained with blood.John
Wesley.

It is a principle in law, that the perpetrator of j
crime, and the accessory to it, are both guilty, and
deserving of punishment. Men have been hang-
ed for the violation of thin principle, it app
to the law of God. And as the drunkard cannot
go to heaven, can drunkard makers? Are tlx j
not, when tried by the principles of the llihlc, in
view of the developments of Providence, mani¬
festly immoral men?.men who, for the sake of
money, will knowingly be instrumental in corrupt¬
ing the character, increasing the diseases, and de¬
stroying the lives of their fellow men. * * *

Not only murderers, but those who excite others
to commit murder, and furnish the known cause of
their evil deeds, will, if they understand what they
do, and continue to rebel against God, be shut outof'heaven.-J.wtin Edwards, D. D.

You create paupers, and lodge them in your
alms houW.orphans, and give them a residence
in yoat asylum.convicts, and send them tb yo.tr
penitentiary. You seduce men to crime, and then
arraign them at the bar of justice-immure them

in prison. With one hand you thrust the dagger
o e heart.with the other attempt to assuage

Pu,n ,l causes.7M Thomas Sewall.

Vou are tilling- your alms houses, and jails, and
penitentiaries, with victims loathsome and bur¬
densome to the community. You are engaged in
a nusmess which is compelling y0ur fellow citizens
to pay tas.es to support the victims of your em¬
ployment. You are filling up the,c aboi]es q{
wretchednes uiul guilt, and then asking your fel¬
low citizens to pay enormous taxes indirectly to
support it..Rev. Albert Barnes.

Whether you will hear or whether you will for¬
bear, shall not cease to remonstrate; and when
lean do no more to reclaim you, I will aitdown
at your gate and cry Murder! Murder! MUIIDER!
Heman Humphrey, IJ. /).

If men will engage in this destructive traffic, if
hey will stoop to degrade their reason and reap
he wages ol miquity, let them no longer have the
aw book as a pillow, nor quiet conscience by the
opiate of a license. Hon. Tiuodm Minghuyscn.

MISCELLANEOUS.

Tiic Fatal Gift.
REMINISCENCES of AN ex-agent.

JJunog one poition of my career as an

»*"" ol AtatoJce Socielv I
"at engage |or ,ome mon|ha ,

.
. >

convert the good folks of the SnS
isldiic.s (O a right apprehension, and a prac¬
tical adopt,o. of the teetotal system. IKvas'
-ny custom at that time, to hold forth ZI
of Per

* 1 xveeli* to the inhabitants
>1 1 etera Port. ,\s the town was not so
large as many of our English towns, I had
<>1 course to burnish up my wits somewhat

fov^h °rfi .1" °rder to fin<1 new matter
the edification of my auditors. Jn kind

IT^kZ: °f ^ a",OOM character of
m> task, a few members of the Tempcrance
Society were m the habit of givina sh »rt

m.e,ulv°Si " "'y ""*** a"d ,l0' ""fe-
1 ently imparting much interest to the
meetings, ».d mo,|, mnmnio. ,o ^
pie who composed tliem, Of one of these
kind friends J shall ever think respectfully
and gratefully Jfe was a niemffofTe
Society of Friends, rather advanced in
years, of a most lienign asnpci anrj n 1

benevolent disposition: )k. po«eL«d some
property, and considerable influence, and
frequently devoted a portion of both to the
spread ol the temperance cause. One eve

nuig he presided at one of my meninas
It was held in the Friends' Meeting House

.m.T l,ay' t0Uan,f lls cIosc> had been gloomy j
and stormy, and, as a natural result, the
congregauonwasscant. However, the most
crowded meetings are not always the mo«tl
mterestmg On rising, the chairman re-j
narked the place was not filled with people,
but he trusted that every mind would1 be
fill. d with good. ]. or |lls own Jxirl? hp Jlad |

his thoughts drawn powerfully to the
consideration of the danger of the'practice
nf/t?r*i"S\ia"d °J/ir'n" in/(>?<catinz drink to\
others. 11,* memory, moreover, furnished!
nun with a serious illustration of the peril-i
ous, and 111 some cases, deadly nature of the I
custom to which he had adverted. He
then, ir, a style which fixed the attention of]
««ll, and drew tears from the eyes of manV
who were present, spoke in substance to
tiie following cfleet:

"Several years ago, long before I had!
beard of teetotahsm, I bad occasion to take
a voyage- m a sailing vessel, from this port!
° lhe cna8t {f Fra»cc. 1 was accompanied i
by «ny two daughters. In the expectation I
that they would be troubled by sea-sicknes«
and ,,, conformity with the general opinion,
we had provided ourselves with a bottle of
lhe best cognac brandy, to be used as a

qutchng medicine in the event of illness I
01 course, I see now the absurdity of be-!
lieving that a strong slintuhml like ardent
spirit is fit to be used when sickness has!
already excited the stomach. But to pro¬
ceed Our voyage was delayed, on account

the wind, or other circumstances, so

much that night came on soon alter we
ailed; and we made preparations for retir¬
ing to.our berths, with a view of passing if!
possible, several hours in the enjoyment of|
pose. Prior to our retirement for the

night, we each took a small glassful of
brandy; and an tlie captain of the vessel, a
r reiicbman, happened to be below hut
then, he was asked to have a little of our'
brandy. fe tossed off a draught of the!
liquor with evident relish, smacked his lips!

(after drinking, and bidding us adieu for the
night, went on deck. We bad not rested
more than a lew hours, ecu we were awaken-
ed by t|,e trampling of feet, and a confuse,|
noise ol voices. I hastened on deck The
night was cloudy; the seamen were shoul-

,n.';r!° 0;K ,,1 ofho1' an«l 'lurrying to and fro.
..»» hat 11 the matter?" I inquired, u Where

j is the Captain ?" Judge of my horror and
regret, when I learned that he had been set,
oil to drink bv the brandy I had given him,

Iliad got intoxicated, and in that'shocking
slato had fallen overboard I The boat was

[put out, and the men rowed about in the!
darkness for a considerable time, but, alas '

h1 I was m vain.the poor inan was gone, to
he seen no more until < the sea shall give
up its dead.' As may be expected, sleep
forsook our eyelids for the rest of the nierht,
and the captamless ship nearcd the French

shore, just as the suu began to show its
face of fire in the glowing east. When we
drew near our desired haven, I took the
ship's glass, and began to scuu the harbor
and its neighborhood. I noticed in par¬ticular, one neat looking house near the
landing-place, at an upper window of which
1 saw a female, who seemed to be alter¬
nately straining her eyes and waiving a
handkerchief in the direction ol our vessel.
I said to one of the crew, 'Some female at
that house with a white front, rfear the har¬
bor, seems looking out for the ship.' The
rough French sailor drew the back of his
hand across his glistening eyes, all wet with
tears, and said in a tone made tremulous
with emotion, 'Ah, God help her! that's
the poor Captain's,wife, Monsieur!'

k1. Of necessity my grief was deep and
trying; but until the light of teetotalism
broke upon my mind, I never saw so clearly
as 1 have done since, that my giving and
offering strong drink to a fellow-creature,
was the moving cause of this most real and
distressing tragedy."

For the Columbian Fountain.
THE DYING INEBRIATE.

In the beginning of the month of No¬
vember, 1843, the writer was spending some
time in a little village in Virginia. Early
one morning, before the usual morning cer¬
emonies were wound up, an individual pre¬sented himself at the front door of the
house where I stopped, and inquired if there
was not a minister there. The servant told
him that there was. "Can I see him?"
The servant Informed me that there was a

messenger at the door who wished to see
me. 1 went out to ascertain the object of
so early a visit, suspecting that there was
some one in distress. When I opened the
door I found on t[ie piazza a lad of about
seventeen years old. lie said to me, in a

very (listiessed m< >d,
"Sir! my father is lying at the point of

death, and he wishes to sec you as soon as

possible!"
I asked the name, the place of residence,

and a few other questions. He gave me the
name, and, turning round, said,
"Don't you see that house.with the tall

poplar",'1 ^pnnting aarocs llic jiohiS ILJ a

domicil no great way off!)
44 Yes," said I.
"Well, that's it, that's the place."
I told him that I would be there after a

little.
Jfe said, "We will look for you," and

then started o/2I
1 returned, and found breakfast waiting.As soon as 1 couldjnake my arrangements,I directed my steps toward the place that

had been designated. It was not more than
half a mile distant. W hen 1 arrived at the
house, I was struck with astonishment at
the ruined and desolate appearance of everything pertaining to the establishment. A
member of the family met me at the door
and conducted me to the family silting
room, adjoining which there was a small
chamber, in which (he sick man lay. The
chambcrdoor was standing about half open,and 1 walked to the door and was just
about to enter, when I caught the eye of
Mr. M., the patient. Never shall I forgetih.tt look.unearthly, despairing, living,death-like look!.which shocked my senses,
seized my breath, and chilled my blood. It
was a moment before I recovered so as to
advance. During the pause, he reached
out his hand to me; I took it, but felt as if
I were shaking hands with the dead. Then
1 said, " How's your health this morning,Mr. M.r" I saw his lip beginning to quiver,
the tears burst forth from bin eyes, and
he appeared to be convulsed all over. After
some effort 'o compose himself, he said to
me, still with Vis eyes fixed upon iny coun¬
tenance,

" 1 am very ill, vny friend, and my afllic-
tion is more than bodily!"
The tnith of this was very evident, from

every appearance. He invited me to take a
seat. I did so. I was so stunned at the first
sight of despair, (for it M'as the first time
that I had ever seen it,) that I did not know
where to commence conversation. The
bed-side of an impenitent, dyini*- sinm r, is
to me one of the most awkward places in
the-world. To break the silence, I said,
Mr. M. how long have you been sick ?

"It is now about nine months since I was
first taken ill."

I saw now that hn was anxious to tell me
something. He looked upon me as if he
envied my Youthful and healthful uppear-
ance.

"Ah,.my young friendj" said he, "bad
eompany has brought me to this, and has
ruined me for ever. I am now seventy-six
years of age, and am dying in despair."

Here he wept aloud.
" I was once as young and as healthful;

as you appear to be now; but, alas! what
am I now! At the age ol' fifteen I began to

keep company, and was at first very careful
of what kind of. company I went into. But
it is the nature of youth to seek for amuse¬
ment and pleasure, and all creation is ran¬

sacked in quest of happiness. The world
holds out the golden bait, but holds it in the
future. Among some of my companions
were those who visited gaming houses, and
soon I was prevailed upon to accompany

iliem to such places. My morals became
corrupted, and 1 acquired the fatal habit of
drinking ardent spirite, and by so doingdisgraced myself and family with all the
curses of the drunkard. The excessive use
of spirituous liquor reduced my health so
much that the physicians told me that if 1
did not abandon it, it would be my death.
This alarmed me, and I resolved never to
taste it again ; and, at the same time, deter¬
mined to live a different life from my former
in other respects. The subject of religion
soon arrested my attention, and 1 deter¬
mined to seek for the salvation of my soul.
I commenced reading the Bible.prayed in
secret.my conviction became pungent.I
yielded, and God let me into the light of his
countenance anil spoke peace to my troub¬
led heart. 1 now lelt it to be my duty to
become a member of the Church, and, ac¬

cordingly, at the age of twenty, I joined the
Church, and continued a member for ten
years, and was happy. But, alas! the ene¬

my! The enemy that never sleeps but to
deceive, assailed me at the weakest point.I yielded to the inducements that were of¬
fered, and while an adverse cloud was pass¬
ing over, I lost the victory. It was no

strange adversary that betrayed me into my
old paths of wretchedness. No: my ene¬
mies were my old associates, who had grown
hard in crime. They had laid many a snare
for my feet, and caught me at last. For
forty years and more, 1 have been serving
the devil and the bottle faithfully, and theyhave brought me to despair and death."

Here he covered his face and wept bitter¬
ly. At this juncture of his story there was

nothing left to me but sympathy. Ah, said
1 to myself, a drunkard's tears must be bit¬
ter tears. After a short respite, he resumed
the subject, and said, " 1 have been dyingand damned more than six months. Mercyis clean gone for ever, and there is no sal¬
vation for me. About seven months ago,before 1 became so reduced, my mind was
so distressed with the idea of having sinned
away my day of grace, that I concluded one
Sabbath morning that I would go to Church
in hope of finding some relief. .Just as 11
entered the Church door the minister read
this text: 'Because 1 have called and yerofuOAt), ] liuro elrptrh«v| out my hand find
no man regarded, but ye have set at naught
all my counsels, and would none of my re¬

proof, I also will laugh at your calamity, 1
will mock when your fear cometh; when
your fear cometh as desolation, and your
destruction cometh as a whirlwind; when
distress and anguish cometh upon you.
Then shall they call upon me, but I will
not answer.' It was difficult for me to
keep my feet; I knew not where 1 was for
a length of lime. The congregation was]
interrupted, and ihc minister had to stop till
1 was seated away in the congregation. Thn
eyes of all were upon me with as much as¬
tonishment apparently as if I had been a

spirit just caught up out of the burning
lake, (hipping with lava. My impressions
were then settled: I was fully convinced
that my day of grace was out; a«d I went
home much more miserable thin before.
For seven months I have been possessed
with a fear that hath torment. Ah ! and I
am now enduring the death that never dies.'*

Here he sobbed most r»iteouely.wailed
and gnashed his teeth. 0! that cup! that
awful cup! that drinks is sure to die; |
and die the death that never, never dies! !
pointed him to u th« Lamb of God that!
taketh away the sins of the world," and
presented him with the precious promises
of Divine mercy ard prayed with him again
and again. After nil that I could do, he
contended that h« was already damned. So
he died. Xasthus.

N. B. The above is an awful reality;
and tin; wriur has narrated the circum¬
stances and All pertaining to the afiuir as

nearly verbitim as his memory is capable
of doing, due thing is certain.there is no
exaggeration. N. Le>iev.

White Collage, Va.
VFANING OF FLOWFRS.

1. Rdke bud.Confession of Love.
2. jtyyrtle.Love in Absence.
3. ftirget-Me-Not-.'True Lovi».
4. |>ay Leaf.I change but in dying.
5 ('focus.Smiles.
0. V inlet.Faithfulness.
7. Pink.Lovely and pure Affection.
8. Pamy.Tender ami pleasant thoughts.
9. GM' Amaranth.Unch.injreaMo.

10. Starpf Bethlehem.Let us follow Jesus. |
\2. Snovi-ball.Thoughts of Heaven.
13. Oranie Flower.Woman's Worth.
14. Lilly v-Purity and Sweetness.
15. M »S8\lose.Superior Merit.
!6. Hoii«:\Wkle.Fidelity.
17. Laurell-Virtue is true Beauty.
IS. Jasmim.Beauty and Innocence.
A Scientific Man..A friend of ours looks at

the fherrnocnqer to see when he is Warm, at, the
barometer to 4e when it storms, at thti cloek io
see when he iihungry, at the almanac to sen how
old he is, at. tit' moon to see when it is high tide,
at the stars to ^certain when he is in love. He
is a scientific itan, and does everything by rule
but. bin devotioi^ which he doesn't do at all.

Among the atcient Romans thre was a law
which was keptinviolable, that no man should
make, a public fast, oxc.ept ho had provided for
all the poor in h* neighborhood. It would boa
blessing if this W was in force among Chris¬
tians.

t\ll

THE SORllOWg OF THE POOR.
The poor man hath a lonely lot,
To misery allied;

His very being is forgot
Among the sons of pride.

He rises with the morning light,
And labors through the weary night,
A scanty meal to gain;

Then lays his weary head to rest,
But anxious cares disturb his breast-
To slumber is in vain!

The cold neglect, the with'ring scorn,
That meet him on his way.

The spirit bow'd, and sinews worn
Hy premature decay.

A br jw o'ershadow'd by despair,The trembling gait produced by care,The constant dread of ill:
1 hose mingle with his every dream,And Hope hath no consoling gleamTo pleasant thoughts instil:

Alas to him the changeful earth
Hath features ever sad ;

For when a summer wukej its mirth,He only is not glad.
For what to him is Nature's smile,That may another's heart beguile,

JJut cannot pierce the shed
Where he is wasting life away,Unheedful of the nitjht or day,
So long it brings him bread!

God's blessings on the verdant fields,
When sunshine dwelleth there!

And cv'ry flow'r that fragrance yieldsBecome* more sweetly fair!
In truth 'tis beautiful to view !
But rip'ning corn and violet's hue
Arc hidden from the poor!

They cannot watch the season's change,To them all blithesome scenes are strange,Their sense of joy is o'e»-1

Within a close and foetid room,
Through sickness and in age,

They labor on, and pass in gloomTheir lfe's decliningstage.
1 he. slaves of want! while those who have,
And from the depths of woe cou'd save,Evad.' their haggard mien,
Nor mark the signet death had placed,Where many a sorrow could be traced,

And painful years be seen !

The poor! oh, mock not those who weep,The wretchcd and the lone!
For Heav'n doth surely record keep,When earthly aid is gone j
And at the Bridal Feast the guest
May be the immortal leastwise blest
Among his fellows here.

Then cheer the poor man's solitude,AnH t.month (hp hriftrn nn hi«* rrvw<l
To kindlier lands elsewhere!

LJiWS OF THE uSflTEBSWJTES.STERE¬
OTYPED EDITION.

Published by authority of Congress.
VOL. 10 SEPARATELY.

rpHE subscribers will publish at the commence- '

1 meut o' the present session of Congress, about
January 1, 184t>, "The Laws ok the United
States," agreeably to an act of Congress of the
last session, and for the accommodation qf thou g*n-tltnicn who hove the earlier edition in Hint volumes
volume ten, containing the laws from the year 1839
to March 184.., will bo published separately and
sold at the cost of paper and print. An annual sup¬plement on a similar type and paper will hereafter
be published at the close of each session of Cuq>
gress, so that the Laws of the United States mayalways be had in a neat and uniform strip.

LITTLE St BROWN,Law Booksellers and Publishers, Boston,
dee 11.tf
EARTHENW ARE, ClllN-V AND GLASS.

rPHO.VlAS PURSELL has just imported, perJ ships Pacific and Hampden, from Liverpooland other sources, one hundred and thirteen pack¬
ages of the above articles, of the newest style and
Iron the best manufactories, such as.
French and English china dinner, tea, and toilet

Sets, or pieces detached
Canton china, pearl, white, blue, stone china and

blue printed, and figured Plates
Dishes, Bowls, Vases, (a great variety)In a word, his very extensive Stock embraces al¬

most every article usually kept in such establish¬
ments.
Dixon's English Britannia Tea and Co£Tee Sets

and plated Castors
And, also, American Britannia CofFe and tea

Sets, or pieces separate
Castors,^ Lamps, Candlesticks, Mugs, covered

Pitchers 1 able and tea Spoons, Covered Unis and
Briggins,&c.

Solar, lard, or oil Lamps
Lamp Glasses and W icks, of almost every size
Ivory-handled and other Knives and Forks, in

complete sets or separate
Plated and brass Candlestick#, Snufl'ers and TraysWaiters, Looking-Glassev, Shovel and TongsCut, pressed, and plain Tumblers, Wines
Champagnes, Finger Bowls, Wine Coolers,

Clarets
Decanters, Frit* Baskets, Dishes, Lamps, &c.
A lara;c assortment of common Ware, suitable

for retailing. All of which will be sold, whole¬
sale and retail, as cheap as the very cheapest.English Pipes in boxes

Ftr»i quality Stone Ware at the factory priccs.As tnc subcriber is determined to reduce his
hoavy stock of Goods lie intends to sell low, and
soMcits a call from his friends and the public gencr-
a\)y at his store opposite Browns's Hotel. PennsyUv*iia avenue. THOMAS PURSELL.
Nor. 18.2m
TWRHT9HED norsi; fOR kknt..For
1 rent, three newly finished houses on D, be¬
tween i)th and 10th streets, containing nine com-
f >iable rooms in each, brick out-houses, fee. One
of fie, houses I am now furnishing, and to a careful
teiknt would rent it low fur the approaching ses-
siol. To any person wishing n very comfortable
ho^c and convenient location, this house is ju«t
sua a one. For further particulars apply at

SKLHY" PAItKRR'S
Pei^imery and Fancy Store, between 9th and 10th

n|v. 27.tf streets, Penn. Avenue.
JOKY ( OWEIXY.

CHUP CABINET, SOFA, AND CIIAIR MAW]
IFACTURER AND UNDERTAKER.

st. between H and 1 sl9> Washington Cthf.Hi informs his friends and the public, that he is
prepM to execute all orders in the above busi¬
ness, i^ith which he may bo favored. He hftp(*loreceik a liberal share of public patronage.N.B..Funerals attended to at the Shortest no¬
tice, tul on the most reasonable terms, warranted
to giv satisfaction. Nov. 4 tf


